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Life or Death 

H. W. B. 



H T was in the year nineteen hundred and fifteen in 
San Pedro, California. Lieutenant Jackson walked 
briskly across the aviation field to a plane that was 
being tuned up by the mechanics. Lieutenant Jackson was a 
big fellow, standing full six feet and weighing about one 
hundred and ninety pounds. One glance at him would 
show that he was a man of initiative and determination. 

As he neared the plane he sighted Colonel Wentworth, 
who apparently was expecting him. After the customary 
military salute had been exchanged Colonel Wentworth 
handed Lieutenant Jackson a folded paper. This paper 
was an order from the commandant for the two officers to 
fly on a scouting trip down toward the Mexican border. 

As the lieutenant stood reading the order, one could 
not but notice the difference between the two men. The 
colonel was a small man in stature as well as weight. He 
was also somewhat older than the lieutenant. The most 
striking difference, though, was the look upon the faces of 
the two men; the expression of the younger was full of 
vigor and aggressiveness; that of the older was of a man 
who had indulged too frequently in the pleasures of life. 
The plane was finally pronounced ready to take the air. 
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A hurried consultation followed between the two men as to 
where they would land in order to replenish the gasoline 
tank and to get a bit of lunch. The little town of Sante Fe 
was chosen. 

This detail settled, both men climbed into their respec- 
tive seats. They were off immediately, ascending swiftly 
into the clouds till the desired altitude was reached. The 
course was then set a little southeast. On and on they 
sped, till suddenly, on looking down at his compass. Lieu- 
tenant Jackson frowned sharply. The little instrument 
was indulging in all kinds of stunts. The hand was point- 
ing first in one direction and then in another. Lieutenant 
Jackson soon guessed the trouble. The plane was over a des- 
ert and for some unexplained reason it was affecting the 
compass. The lieutenant nudged his companion, who was 
in front of him, and by signs and other means managed 
to tell him of the trouble. The colonel made signs to his 
pilot to use his best judgment. 

Lieutenant Jackson began to cast his eye down over the 
landscape for some striking object which he could identify 
on his map. Far off to the southeast, as he thought, he 
saw two small bodies of water. On looking again at his 
map he found that right near the town of Sante Fe 
there was shown a small lake. He concluded at once 
that he was near his destination. The lieutenant headed 
directly for the spot. Finding the lakes had lessened his 
anxiety greatly. His chief worry had been the way in 
which his gasoline gauge was falling. His tank showed 
now less than enough fuel to run the motor one-half hour. 

On arriving at the lakes they could see no town any- 
where. He made Colonel Wentworth aware of this fact 
and both of them decided it would be best to land and try to 
get their bearings. 

The landing was made on the only smooth spot that could 
be sighted. The plane struck the ground lightly at first, 
but as it rolled across the sand, the wheels sank deeper 
and deeper. By the time the plane had stopped the whole 
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running gear was out of sight in the sand. As the avia- 
tors crawled from their seats to the ground, both saw the 
seriousness of the situation. They had landed in quick 
sand and the plane was already past the point where they 
would ever be able to raise it again. 

Here they were, lost in the desert, with no food except 
two sandwiches and two oranges between them. They also 
found that the water they had seen in the lakes was poison- 
ous. Going back to the plane they drained the water from 
the radiator into a canvas bucket which they found in the 
plane. Carrying this very carefully they started out across 
the desert again to find civilization— they knew not how 
far nor in what direction. 

The heat was scorching and the walking was extremely 
tiresome. The day wore on and the night came to give 
but slight relief to the scorching heat. On and on they 
walked. On the third day their supply of water was ex- 
hausted. Their hunger was also beginning to be almost 
unbearable. That night they rested under the shelter of 
a giant cactus. Some time late in the night Lieutenant 
Jackson was awakened from a light sleep by the howl of 
a coyote. The small beast was quite near in fact, probably 
never having come in contact with a man before. The 
animal showed no fear, but ventured up so close that Lieu- 
tenant Jackson succeeded, by making a quick lunge, in 
catching it. Here was a possibility of food. The animal 
was quickly killed, but as there was nothing with which to 
make a fire, there was no way to prepare the meat. 

Seeing no other way to get nourishment from the body 
Lieutenant Jackson cut a small slit in the animal’s throat 
and both he and Colonel Wentworth took a long drink of 
the animal’s blood. This partially stayed their hunger 
and gave both a new hold on their strength. 

For five more days and nights they plodded on, their 
periods of rest becoming longer and more frequent each 
day. Colonel Wentworth was giving out faster than Lieu- 
tenant Jackson. The kind of lives they had led was begin- 
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ning to tell ; the true and clean living of the one against the 
more indulgent living of the other. 

On the ninth day Colonel Wentworth could go no farther. 
He urged his lieutenant to push on and leave him. He 
would wait for the end or for help. It was at last agreed 
upon , the two men shook hands and said good-bye. 

Lieutenant Jackson staggered on and on ; his head swam 
and the very desert seemed to reel in front of him. At 
last another day and night dragged slowly by. It was 
the morning of the tenth day and Lieutenant Jackson was 
very near to a state of unconsciousness, but there was 
something in him that would not let him stop, so he drove 
forward, step by step. 

About noon that day he staggered across what was left 
of an automobile track. He made a wild guess as to the 
direction the car had been going. Down this track he went, 
staggering and reeling, but always onward. Nearly three 
hours of this torturing walk had passed, when on rounding 
a kind of sand hill he sighted the car about a hundred yards 
ahead of him, stalled in the sand. He lifted his cracked 
voice in one last effort and sank forward into the sand. 

His call was heard, however, and he was soon picked up 
by the men from the car. It proved to be a party searching 
lor the lost aviators. 

Lieutenant Jackson was soon sufficiently revived to go 
back in the car with the party to find the colonel. They 
found him, but he was unconscious. 

Both men were taken to a hospital. The colonel never 
recovered. Not so with Lieutenant Jackson; he lived and 
is still living to this day, thanks to his superhuman per- 
sistence and undying determination. 

When the men were found they were across the border 
in Arizona. They had walked nearly one hundred and sev- 
enty-five miles. 
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CHRISTMAS 


Christmas literally means the mass of Christ and in the 
early days the Roman Catholic Church celebrated three 
masses on this day, one at midnight, one at dawn and one 
later in the morning. The midnight mass probably result- 
ed from the common belief that Christ was born at that 
nour. 

In the middle ages, especially in England, the people 
remained up all night for the masses and there were dances 
and all other kinds of amusement. At one time the festiv- 
ities began on Christmas eve and continued until January 
bin. During this period the custom arose of decorating 
churches and homes with mistletoe, ivy. holly and other 


evergreens. 
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I can do it but “I will do it.” And he usually reaches 
his goal. 

Here is a poem, the author’s name we do not know, 
which expresses the same idea of persistency: 

“It isn’t the victory after all. 

But the fight that a fellow makes; 

The man who, driven against the wall. 

Stands up erect and takes 
The blows of fate with his head hdd high. 
Bleeding and bruised and pale. 

Is the man who will win in the bye-and bye. 

For he isn’t afraid to fail.” 


The first term exams have come and gone. We con- 
gratulate those who have passed and hope they will con- 
tinue their good work. We remind those who flunked that 
they have two more chances to wipe out this defeat. But 
there is only one way to do it, that is by studying. 


M. B. A. has just closed one of the most disastrous foot- 
ball seasons in her history. The basketball team has some 
excellent material this year and if the school as a whole 
will give the team support it can partly atone for the foot- 
ball season. 


“What’s the matter with M. B. A. this year? Things 
aren’t as they were last year, or two or three years ago 
What IS the matter?” 

Have you heard anything like the above this year? 
Especially since football season has closed? Why? Or 
IS it true that there is any difference? Let’s look at the 
situation a moment, for there does seem to be a change, 
s it because of the men who left last year, or because of the 
new men who have come in this year? If it is the former 
we are surprised. Certainly no one will admit that any 
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of those who left last year held places that can not be filled 
efficiently this year, whether that place be in athletics, schol- 
arship or checkers. And as for the large number of new 
students, well — perhaps they will awaken those “powers 
that be’’ to the need of the new buildings which we hope for. 

This is not an editorial, it is a preachment. It is an 
endeavor to impress on the minds of those who sing that 
“tempora” and “mores” foolishness that if they would use 
half the time they spend gloating over the lack of spirit 
in school, in trying to inject a little of the real old M. B. A. 
spirit into the new fellows and into themselves also, condi- 
tions would be better. 

The school seems to be just about as good as it has been 
in the past few years, but even if it were not, can’t you see, 
you who gloom around saying M. B. A. is not what she 
used to be, can’t you see whose fault it would be if she 
were not? 

Here is a story which you may or may not believe. It 
does not really matter. Toward the end of the eleventh 
century, when schools and universities were being first 
founded in Europe, there was a peculiar student body in 
every school of that day, old men nearly all of them, many 
being monks, knights, priests and even rulers. In one of 
the schools, the story, or perhaps legend, relates that there 
was a student for many years, a pilgrim-knight, who was 
skilled beyond all in the game of chess. For a long time 
he triumphed over his fellow students and over representa- 
tives from other schools. Finally one day he left and went 
on a crusade. The next year there was great dissension 
among the students who would be their champion. Who 
could they send in the contests with the other universities? 
What to do? As a matter of fact they found a man who 
had been understudying the former champion until he was 
even better than the mighty one. Only no one believed it. 
Every one thought the school was just poorer. 

Since that time every school everywhere has believed 
(Continued on page 19) 



WHAT WOULD HAPPEN IF— 

Pug Cummins were to stay all day at school? 

Prof. Caldwell didn’t police the lunch lines? 

Bradford were to lose a nickel? 

Chas. Russell were to say darn it? 

Prof. Ball were to catch Minton studying? 

Lusky were to stop saying, “Lend me a dime?” 

Mrs. Johnson knew why every one wanted to sit on the 
back bench? 

Prof. Cherry knew who threw the chicken in his room? 
Jim Griffin were to lose Vameta? 

♦ * ♦ 

Some boys bring very good lunchees to school, but Pug, 
Tot and Reggie do wish that they would put more cake in 
them. 

« * * 

Prof. Blair: “Puryear, go tell Mr. Ball you are disturb- 
ing my class.” 

Joe: “No, sir, Mr. Blair; you tell him; I’m an honest 
man.” 

♦ « « 

In the “hack” on the way to town : “All right, fellows ; 
give her a push.” 

“Phil, get your finger out of the exhaust.” 

“Whew, shove it in fourth!” 

“Let’s have a dime for gas.” 

“Let me out at 23d, Reggie.” 

“Micky, get out and twist it.” 

‘‘Bang!!!” 

“Everybody, man the tire.” 
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“We are gone again. Breathe out of both lungs and 
don't light that pipe, she might stop." 

“Chug — chug — chug." 

“Hello, Rose." 

“There you are. Violet." 

“Oh! Look out, sweeter than I am." 

“Fourth Avenue and Union Street!" 

“Look out, Dick! (Swint.)" 

“See you tomorrow, fellows." 

“Chug — chug — chug." 

m * * 

We take great pleasure in dubbing “University Club 
Fletcher" the “champion square player." He beat Woo- 
Fang. 

« « « 

He: “I see in the paper that another man has committed 
suicide because his home was unhappy." 

She: “And I'll bet that home is happy now." 

« ♦ * 

John: “My doctor said that I must go to some quiet 
place where I would be entirely cut off from the world." 

Bill: “Why not try a telephone booth?" 

« * ♦ 

First Wife: “Men are funny things." 

Second Wife : “Yes, they spend all of their time in their 
courting days telling us how unworthy they are and spend 
all the rest of their lives trying to prove it." 










) ^ 


) 



X. 




THE GOAL 

The score is tied and there are but few minutes left in 
which to play ; 

The rivals firm the pigskin hold, 

While from the sidelines comes the shout of ‘‘Cheer bovs. 
fight for M. B. A,** 

Maroon and white scraps blue and gold. 

Two downs have passed and still is held an airtight line 
maroon and white. 

The third and “Gold” gains fifteen yards. 

Then signals ! 2 — 6 — 18 — 3 — a forward pass — maroon is 
“right!” 

And “Gold” has lost her lucky cards. 

For as if raised by superhuman power a dark red sweater 
leaps — 

He has the ball — a second feints 
To take in all by one swift glance — then jumps and clears 
the struggling heap, 

And running, dodging oft, he paints 
A dark red streak across the grid, pursued by streaks of 
blue and gold. 

The sideline?; slop the din, enthralled. 

They have no more the power of speech, but silent prayers 
for time to hold 

Are uttered soft, and no one called. 

But look! a lad in blue had thrown himself into the air 
and hits 

The runner in maroon and white. 

Who falls, but makes one plunge ahead, the whistle blows, 
the game then quits. 

And sidelines roar again with might. 

But is their frenzy madness, gladness, or the runner to 
console? 

We look, and though we see the fall. 

We see that by that last strong surge two dark red arms 
behind the goal 

Have safely placed the ball! 

AN AFTERTHOUGHT 
Not always does she proudly stand 
In victory on the field. 

But firm her standard in her hand 
She will forever wield; 

And unfair play is forever banned. 

Though she be made to yield. 

— By an M. B. A. Student. 



M. B. A. 12; C. M. A. 21 

On Saturday, November 20, M. B. A. played C. M. A. 
on the M. B. A. field. M. B. A. outplayed C- M. A. during 
the first half, which ended with the score 12-0 in favor of 
M. B. A. 

In the second half, however, C. M. A. came back strong, 
scoring three touchdowns and kicking three goals from 
touchdowns, making the score at the end of the game 21-12 
in her favor. 


M. B. A. 0; Hume-Fogg 50 
On Saturday, November 27, for the first time in years 
High School defeated M. B. A. During the first quarter 
the teams seemed evenly matched, the ball being in midfield 
most of the time. In the first of the second quarter High 
School scored a touchdown, but failed to kick goal. Then, 
after the ball had changed hands frequently. High School 
scored another touchdown, this time kicking goal. The 
half then ended with the score 13-0 in High School’s favor. 
These two touchdowns made in the first half seemed to take 
all of the heart out of the M. B. A. team, and in the second 
half High School scored 37 more points, making the score 
at the end of the game 50-0 in favor of High School. 

This game makes the M. B. A.-High School series even, 
each team having won one game, but M. B. A., with most 
of this year’s team back next year, is coming back and will 
in the deciding game show Hume-Fogg who’s who and why. 
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M. B. A. 21 ; S. M. A. 42 


On Thanksgiving day M. B. A. played S. M. A. and 
wound up one of the most disastrous football seasons in 
her history. 

In the first three quarters S. M. A. outplayed M. B. A., 
making six touchdowns. In the last quarter, however, M. 
B. A. waked up, and when the quarter ended she had 
scored three touchdowns. 

This last quarter showed what M. B. A. could really do, 
and if the team had played as well in all the other games 
as in that last quarter, its record would be clean today. 


« « « 


Basketball 


The prospects for a good team are fine this year. Phil 
Minton, who made the team last year, has been elected 
captain, and Jim Crow has been elected manager. Both 
are capable of holding down their jobs and under their lead- 
ership the team should be a winner this year. The follow- 
ing boys have been reporting for practice: Minton, Crow, 
Russell, Atkinson, Sawyer, O'Callaghan, Neil, D. Brown. 
O. Morris, G. Morris, Blake, W. Martin, Templeton, Man- 
ning, Staley, Cherry, Halton, Fletcher, Kenney, McEwen, 
Keeble, E. Jones, Glennon, Gilbert, J. Roberts, Warner and 
Connor. 
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In the Thanksgiving Sewanee-Vanderbilt football game 
it was difficult for M. B. A. boys to decide which team to 
root for, since the quarterbacks of both teams were former 
M. B. A. men, so everyone yelled for Vandy and “Pete.” 

« « « 

Alfred Sharpe played center and Mizell Wilson right 
end for Vanderbilt during the Sewanee-Vanderbilt game. 

♦ ♦ * 

Loyd Smith, ’20, is working for the Phillips-Chapman 
Co. He plans to enter the University of Tennessee next 
fall. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

Jack Ferguson, who recently left school, is with the 
Standard Sanitary Co. 

♦ « 

Paul Stumb, '19, has bought a brand new Ford. 

« « sH 

Tom Sims, ’18, is now on the staff of the Nashville Ten- 
nessean as telegraph editor. 

♦ ♦ « 

Kirby Jackson, ’14, is professor of chemistry at Daniel 
Baker College, at Brownwood, Texas. 

♦ « « 

Tom Lipscomb, ’13, is continuing his law course at Yale. 
* ♦ ♦ 

L. K. Arrington, ’02, has resigned his position as State 
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Insurance Commissioner to accept a permanent position 
as one of the high officials of an insurance company. As 
State Commissioner his record was high and clean. 

♦ ♦ * 

Jack Hager, '16, since his graduation at Columbia, has 
gone into railroad work. He is located in eastern Kentucky. 

♦ * « 

The name of Capt. J. C. Pryor, U. S. N., '89, appeared 
in the recent issue of ‘‘Who's Who." Here is another M. 
B. A. man who has made good. 


* ♦ ♦ 


Will Whitsit, '15, and Sam Ward, '18, have recently 
been married. 


♦ « 9ic 


Alumni and students of M. B. A. are pleased to note the 
high honors of H. G. Hill, '94, in the business world. 


3|C « « 

Wallace Murray, ’16, who is with the Robertson Auto 
Supply Co. of Birmingham, Ala., is here for the Christ- 
mas holidays. 

« ♦ ))c 


Walter Friel, '18. is now connected with the T. C. 
Railroad. 


♦ ♦ ♦ 

“Chuck" Bell. '17, is in his senior year at the United 
States Naval Academy at Annapolis. He has established a 
splendid record there. 


Note to Alumni : If you were a student of M. B. A. drop 
us a card or subscribe to the Bulletin. Don't think that 
just because you are out of school that we are not still in- 
terested in you. If you are from M. B. A. we are for you 
all the time. 



The Montgomery Bell Bulletin acknowledges the receipt 
of the following exchanges : The Bayonet, Tenn. Mil. Inst., 
Sweetwater, Tenn. ; Cadet Days, St. John’s Mil. Acad., Del- 
afield, Wis.; Mugwump, University of Tenn., Knoxville, 
Tenn.; Wallace World, Wallace University School, Nash- 
ville, Tenn.; The Echo, Hume-Fogg High School, Nashville, 
Tenn.; The Polytechnic, Rensselaer Poly. Inst, Troy, N. 
1.; The Peabody Volunteer, Peabody Demonstration School, 
Nashville, Tenn.; The Megaphone, McFerrin School, Mar- 
tin, Tenn. ; The Herald, Castle Heights Mil. Acad., Lebanon, 
Tenn.; Battle Ground Breeze, B. G. Academy, Franklin, 
Tenn. 

In Our Opinion 

Cadet Days — Always looked forward to, as we like your 
ideas. Each of your many departments is developed well. 

Mugwump — You have the best jokes of any of our ex- 
changes. 

Wallace World — A well edited paper. Your article on 
school spirit is fine. 

The Echo — Usually a good paper. You support your 
teams well. 

The Polytechnic — Isn’t it customary for a college paper 
to have an exchange department? We like your style of 
editing. 

Peabody Volunteer— We congratulate the freshman 
class on their edition of the paper. To be frank, it’s the 
best issue that you have put out this year. 

The Bayonet — Your editorials are good and your paper 
is well made up. 
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The Megaphone — You haven’t enough jokes and your 
paper is not divided into departments as most school papers 
are. 

The Herald — We admire the support you have given 
your team. A well made up paper. 

Battle Ground Breeze — A well edited paper. We wel- 
come each issue. 

♦ « ♦ 

‘‘Waiter, how long do I have to wait for my half portion 
of duck?” 

“Till someone comes in and orders the other half. We 
can’t kill half a duck.” — Exchange. 

♦ ♦ * 

W. H. : “Why do keep telling me all those horrible 
murder stories?” 

Barber: “Well, you see, sir, I find they help me a lot 
by making your hair stand on end.” — Exchange. 

♦ * * 

My husband is sure to become seasick, doctor,” said the 
young wife. “Won’t you tell him what to do?” 

“It isn’t necessary, ma’am, I assure you,” replied the 
doctor. “He’ll do it.” — Exchange. 

« « 

She had seven million dollars. 

Placed in stocks and bonds and rents. 

He had ’leven million dollars. 

So they merged their sentiments. 

Now they have a son whose value 
Is exactly thirty cents. — Exchange. 

« * « 

Lawyer: “Do you drink?” 

Witness (quite bluffly) : “That’s my business.” 

Lawyer: “Have you and other business?” 
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EDITORIAL 
(Continued from page 9) 

that last year the school was so much better than this year. 
Now a certain amount of that is permissible. It flatters 
the alumni without casting any reflections on the present 
school, but there is a limit. True, leaders always have just 
left the year before and each year the senior class seems to 
be younger. To an outsider who hears you say anything 
derogatory about your school it sounds as if you were con- 
fessing that you are not doing what you could to make it 
better. Let the alumni do all of this kind of talking which 
needs to be done, and never doubt that they will. Ask any 
alumnus about his school and hear him say. “It's the best 
school there is, even now ; but it isn't what it used to be." 

Think about this. Your school is what you make it, 
largely, and a reflection on your school falls on you. So 
let's quit talking, and act! Get the old spirit, the M. B. 
A. spirit, back! 

Make that a New Year resolution! 

H. E. R. 


This is about all we have to say this time except that 
we wish you all a merry Christmas and a happy New Year. 
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